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The following letter was amongst your belongings upon your arrival at Anvil. You do
not know how it came to be there.

I HOPE YOUR PREPARATIONS FOR WINTER HAVE GONE WELL. As
THE NIGHTS GROW LONGER AND THE FOREST WITHHOLDS ITS
GENEROSITY BENEATH EVER DEEPER CURTAINS OF GATHERING
SNOW WE BECOME BUSY WITH GATHERING WHAT IS NEEDED TO
SURVIVE THE DEEP COLD. WE CHERISH THE GIFTS EXCHANGED IN
THE PAST SEASON AND HAVE CONSIDERED YOUR SHARED WISDOM.

GRANDFATHER TELLS US THAT HE HAS SEEN AN IRON CROWN OF
BARBS LIFTED FROM AN EMPTY THRONE BY AN EAGLE OF
BLACKEST PITCH AND SET UPON THE HEAD OF ONE WHOSE SPILLED
BLOOD HAS THE SCENT OF USHKA UPON IT. GRANDFATHER DOES
NOT LIE — WE HAVE HEARD IN THE MARKETS THAT THERE IS A
NEW EMPRESS. WE SEND A GIFT FROM BLOOD TO BLOOD —
HOWEVER DISTANT AND THINNED — AND TO SHARE IN YOUR JOY.
W/E WOULD BE INDEBTED IF YOU COULD DELIVER IT TO THE CROWNED
ONE ON OUR BEHALF.

WE REGRET THAT WE CANNOT ACCEPT AN INVITATION EXTENDED TO
US BY THE MiLITIA. AS THE ROADS GROW DARK AND COLD, THOSE
THAT WALK THEM GROW DARKER AND COLDER STILL — AND ALL OF
OUR KIN ARE NEEDED TO SURVIVE THE WINTER.

MAY YOU SURVIVE UNTIL SPRING.

—  YOUR NEIGHBOURS IN SLOMAVETKA.
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This letter is found stuffed into a delivery of goods to your Vale - slipped in through a
gap in the boards of a crate.

FRETEK SARGAVA SLAVOMIRYN:

WE HAVE RECEIVED YOUR SUMMONS. WE BEG CLEMENCY
AS THE DEPTHS OF WINTER APPROACHES. COME THE

SPRING, WHEN OUR ELDERS AWAKEN AGAIN — WE WILL
SPEAK OF THIS TO THEM.
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The following letter arrived by winged messenger.

ﬂ/&@/m}u{ ,

T had koped we might see eye to eye on 1S 48 %fiws%%cmﬁ' gome may Say
we X ebov are not keiis to guck q 1, e out past katdBhps = but i‘
nt $ibfings, then we ate Swicly cousins and Kave leatned the Same Kard

tessons, been langht the Same rion laws of the (orest. T s these lossons and
g pnder whiek we aee acted.

We ate sorty fo kave cansed e Tnpesial Mitkia any concetne = i 1%
(O tlynate that they Kave kad to become rinvotved and even worse that they
Kave (el the need to send word. “EVease be teasswted that we ate “Ctowd
of out shated Enyrte, it insttutions and s Vs,

Tt % 1o possible (or ws o be amay to_Anal 153 season: ag witk many i
Varustha, e conving Wider makes tiave! a dangerons progred. "Gt
test asguted, we Send word when the roqds ate dear and we Kave thawed
thom the coflf s that we might meel you once tiavel 1% safe agari.

U oo fook orward to cetbbrating the cotonation of out new Enpiess,

Kowever - these ate exofting times and all of my ki ate wtled i Sendling

ot best wiskes. Do Kaee contiived o have a smal pif? rom owt gratelul’
el o you, $0 that you might dblivet them to the Chown i out stead.

Uit/ we meet,
“VWrdbnir K amron Ktfton,
The leé?Mﬁ'& of Stetn Stone, X etéor
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The following letter has arrived by Winged Messenger.

Rotoel Borosso. d Apulion -

| write #rom within Marilen's broKen wolls, otop the 9arrison barrocKs. | con see alony
the burned main street towords the West. There are strange shadows in the deserted
Owenues and walled gordens 05 the sun rises. In ploces across the city smoKe still lingers
From Lo Aubetoile'’s possions in mosy plumes. Some howe s0id they see foces in the char
ond soot, or heor whispering in the smounldering ashes. All here are on edge and are
seeKing whotever signs they can.

it was my plan to write to you From Felucco. in victory. The season +Aat Aos possed
with our temple making ready. we used Nemorid’s distroction in moking wor with
Cosineo- to find hidden ways info the Aills. In this we howe all been jnvested — our Aodls
benedth the dirt of Felucca lie empty now. I+ wos Amika's teachings +hot we should odl
be prepared for Virtue's calling ond to be ready tor the purpose thot odl +hose who
believe in Humon Lestiny must fully embrace to achieve it. Throngh 1his dedication ond
ettfort we found those eoger for freedom in each mine surrounding Morilen and gove
them the meons ond moteriods they needed to win it.

When the time came to act, the fire spread guicKly. The mine guards ond overseers +hat
hod not yet Hled From o season of horassment ond stragle were guicKly swept aside. e
threw open the pens and put an instrament of liberation into every willing Aosd.
Concurr, ently, our coven br ought the Ogreement with Lo Aubetoile to Fruition and
directed its Homes down the barren valley and onto the city. The conjured #lomes took
the form of A procession of beasts in the shope of AuMMHy: Fhough they wodKed upon
cinders in the form of hooves and Aad the horns of goots upon their heods they bore the
foces of men ond women. Each shadow cowvorted ond seethed with terrible emotion,
leawing o smouldering troil of glittering coals in their wake. Here we were meont +o
withdrow. We Aod plorned to moKe good onr escope 0rd redch our ships 05 the
emoncipoted reached yours. But in that moment as my brothers and sisters in f04tA
stood in the woke of our rituod something told us thot we could win. We Just Aod to h’/v.



@ PROFOUND Rafael Barossa d’Apulian PID: 2979.7

DECISIONS Cut or tear off this strip to have a completely IC

Professional Live Roleplaying

document

The following letter has arrived by Winged Messenger.

Spreading ont, we 9othered ary of the treed who were willing to fry with us. Those who
hod seen the burning column creeping towards Morilen Aad been gripped by the some
animus. Soon we were Q- rogged Orniy and we fell upon the estates ond farms the
poss09e of Lo Aubetoile hod pat into disarray and Found our numbers swell.

Mariel's gorrison waos rnot cOught wnowores. 1t5 Asawi leadership hod responded o our
etforts in weakKening the mines with posaroio- and Aod consolidoted its resources +o
protect themselves. While our spirits were steeled by possion and Couroge, those of the
defenders were put into route by the approaching Homes ond dorKkness. The living #Hlames
embroced soldiers even when cut Ond sKewered ond +heir oiled linens ond wicKer shields
guicKly cowght ond spread the conflagration. We mode good use of this chaos encircling
ond butchering Colotupos oppressors with mining picKs, stolen swords ond smuggled
spedrs. Those +hot survived Hled into the south, down towords Sulesco. and rorth towards
Maragladia.

Whot Followed was o- scouring we broKe every chain in Marilen and every enemy of the
Woy wos sent to the Labyrinth to longuish. Marilen's fountoins ron red once more.
Everywhere we went we pointed works of the spirit with our stocKpiled lioo and roused
O trompled people to tervour. By row we Knew +hat the ships From Casinea were beyond
reach ond os the njght turned to down we felt as though o greater colling owaited us.
We were possessed ag04n by a- sporK of the Firebrond - fo #i9ht ond die free here
roather than steod oaway into uncertointy.

In the doys since we howe lett no estote, mine, Form or villo untouched within o Aoy's
trowel. Some hdwe chosen to test +hcir Fortunes odone, but most see +Aot there /s rowhere
else to go and howe been welcomed in Marilen We Aowe dug ditches, reinforced
borricodes ond stockpiled supplies. We Know o- siege is coming. Though the Kraken mioves
slowly, we odready see thot they ore massing from the North ond South.
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The following letter has arrived by Winged Messenger.

There is no hope of victory. We are on ormy of slowes ond sixth sons and dowghters
ploying ot war ond we are outnumbered by o- score to one. Jur FOouth sustains us and
we Ore prepored for the end. We stond ot o crossroods ord we are split in parpose. We
249041 05K you, Rofoel — whot we should Ao

We believe that the Fire Kindled in our straggle here can jgnite elsewhere ocross Asaveq.
Wherever the faithtul (anguish benedth Nemorio's cruelty t+he Kindling loys ready to
grite ond it owaits but oo sporK. We could be thot sporK. Given the proper tools
Maorilen could cost Nenorio- dearly, seoring our Couroge, Fride ond Ambition into Aeorts
0Ll ocross the archipelogo. Ours would be 0r example these orcient islands reed — cities
oand pegples so tired and cowed by generations of stognotion — we would show them
Virtue and what the human spirit con achieve.

But - | wos once o vintner. | Know the Wisdom of potience ond t+hot impualsiveness is o
fodse friend to Courdge and poisoner of Ambition. For all the Fire in wy heort and my
dedicotion to whot hos begun here — | connot look ocross the Foces of t+hose who stand
beside me = hoppy foces made grim by the heawy price thot freedom hoas asKed of them
- and not believe that their deoth, however willing, is o betroyal of our mutuod Loyalty.
| Know thot they would follow wherever we led and +his responsibility is [iKe a Knite in
my chest. It could be then thot we seek instead to escape. ¥ we octed decisively, we
conld break through into the South ond vonish within +he scrublond ond forests. So lon9
Qs the might of Nemoria /s entangled in wor we would be able to set about the slow
worK of exodus. But this wonld cost mory lives and put us in on ancertain future. |
Om left with the question: is it better to asK my brothers and sisters to die at the
chonce to live 0o hunted life or to lead them to a certoin deoth’

WAichever route we choose, we would need whotever you mpght send us = but cA/e/Z/v:
mithAril. Amongst those willing to lay down their lives here are smiths and ortisans who
howe toiled t+heir entire lives for +he benefit of ofhers, Whose Aonds burn +o turn
Frosperity to their own cause = our couse. Given enough of the metod we con Fashion
detfences, weapons and 0o monr aplenty to mokKe the oppressors pay in blood = or o
succeed in our /Z/‘jAf‘ into the south.
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We Aowve made contoct with a merchont From Sorcophos: Sleeder Schinvriend is o-
smuggler with o fast ship and brood connections. He has ogreed to risK +he journey to
Morracossa to deliver modteriods ond is contident he con reach us with enough time for
us to act. Their ship, "7ds Fjl' is moored in Robec ond Sleeder is certain +Aot oy
Cosinean certiticates they receive can be quicKly excharged tor locod metod. There is
plenty of loot for Ais paying here — we howe little need for the Flenum's stolen wealth.

[ am sorry thot | Aawe been so wygratetul as to not spend time on your guestions. | often
think of AmiKa. and sorely miss Ais counsel and Ais #riendship. Gut as | wrote earlier -
he wos resolute in impressing upon those he browght into the temple that the only two
certainties in lite are the present moment and the Lobyrinth beyond it everything else is
something precious HAOL must be fought For. It is o testament to Ais sKill ot words ond
letters +hot he achieved whot he did in Felucca as the sixth son of a House in decline.
Awmiong those here in Marilen there ore far better born detenders who are prepored +o
sacrifice the easy lite their blood entitled them to becouse of Amikas words.

Feople oxe stirring row omidst the free city of Marilen and there are sermons to be
soqd ond worK to be done.

- Alberto Acciod, Morilen
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The following letter was awaiting for you upon your arrival at Anvil along with a package
containing a mirror of black glass.

Kﬂg 1 Estrico i Eﬁgo,

1 .am Glaucia Herminia, representative of my people to your Empire. We are of course ﬂcquuintex I write to
you from Trajadoz where our stewardship of the lands so  graciously entrusted to us has been apace: we expect
our careful preparations over the last few seasons, undertaken with 4 spirit of certainty gmnteyby your

efforts in properly applying Imperial law and diplomacy, to bear fruit in the coming year.

However: we cannot ignore the b?nger Xevelaphg in MﬂXMgﬂ’S south - the massing of the orcish Armada and
the obvious hand of the Nemorian Kraken thaté‘uib/es their actions, We have heard how the Asaveans have
wmght the same travesties upon Siroc as were emcteXupon Marilen anXMngﬂXia, We are ‘joinegin
outrage memguish at these actions. It has been pgreeyby all the families in exile that we will exhaust every
effort in ensuring our mutual victory by applying our experience in mﬂkz’rg war with the Nemorians on land
and sea and the unrimlle?quality of our artifice. However, we are in 4 state of unprepﬂreﬁwss for this
threat: ija%z is without sturbjy [ {utes nor thick walls - and without such any efforts to aid the war effort
might be swept away by the kind of raid the Asaveans are known to emplay. The sons ﬂnbjb?nghters of Free
Martacossa will ﬁght to the last - but there is no hope of victory at present and we have no intention of

abﬂn&mi% our homes gﬂin,

We have assembled purse of fifteen imperial thrones with which to purchase white  {ranite for improving
our defences. This has been sent by courier to Anvil, to be Selivered unto the Eqreqore spirit of your nation.
We request of you - and entrust into your care - these funds so that at least five wains of white  {ranite
mght be acquire)f With further resources we mg'ht further fortify our homes and so better our 0d0s at
1*epellirg attacks from the sea - which will of course further protect our workshops and artisans as well as
the lands around Trajadoz,

As you have aided us in the past, may we aid you in the future.
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The following letter was awaiting for you upon your arrival at Anvil along with a package
containing a mirror of black glass.

Finally, we send a L {ift to celebrate the ascension of 4 new Empress to your Imperial Throne. Please extend the
compliments of the Marracossan people to her excellency and our wishes for mutual prosperity - and her
swift victory against her agqressors. May this mirror darkly reflect a  glorious past anda gmnb/er future.

With thanks,

~ Glancia Herminia
]771/21&;5 Madruga,

Remove this strip, along with the one at the top of this page to have a fully IC document.
OOC NOTE:

e This letter should be delivered with two ribbons:
o Ribbon #38026 named “Pavlus’ Mirror of Night”
e Please contact GOD if this ribbon is not present in your character pack.



